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not enamoured. They advanced on Jalalabad, and
sacked it, just after Ali Ahmad Jan had fled to Kanda-
har. This third deposed monarch was actually in
that city when Amanullah and Inayatullah arrived
in their initial flight from Kabul. He was still there
when Amanullah made for the British frontier, his
decision to abdicate now irrevocable, and again he
set himself up as king. He held the self-conferred
tide for exactly two months, when he was captured
by Bacha, and executed with the brigand's usual
thoroughness and celerity.
Bacha marched into the Arg Palace in his muddy
boots and frowsy sheepskin, and found the treasury
empty. There was no bullion, so he struck leather
rupees, and if the merchants demurred when requested
to exchange their goods for this novel coin of the
realm, they were bayoneted. He mobilized his
fellow bandits as secret service agents, whose task it
was to tour the country and render an estimate of
the probable worth of individuals.
In a villa on the French Riviera sat a man of
fifty or more, with ashen face. The medicine bottles
around him, even more than his countenance, testified
to the severity of his illness, and he it was who was
called to the task not only of ridding Afghanistan
from this ghastly incubus, but the far more difficult
one of remodelling the social fabric. He did not
seek the task; indeed, his physical exhaustion was
sufficient to deter any man from self-aggrandizement,
but when he was handed a newspaper which told
him of the ravages of the bandit king, and of the
imprisonment of his family, and all he held most